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"Madame, I come from their Lordships."
At that the Queen at once rose to her feet, leaving her prayer unfinished.
" Let us go," she said, and made ready to follow him ; whereupon Bourgoin took down the ebony cross with a Christ in ivory upon it from above the altar, and said to her:                                                                      1
" Madame, do you not wish to take this little crucifix with you?"
" Thanks for the reminder," Mary replied;" I intended to take it, but had forgotten."
She gave it to Annibal Stewart, her valet, to be passed to her at such time as she should ask for it, and walked toward the door, leaning heavily upon Bourgoin, because of severe pains in her legs. But when they were near the door he suddenly withdrew his arm.
"Madame," he said, "your Majesty knows whether We love you, and whether each one of us here present would be glad to obey you, even should you command us to die for you; but I, for one, have not the courage to support you farther; nor, indeed, is it fitting that we, who ought to defend you so long as we have a drop of blood left to shed, should seem to betray you by delivering you thus into the hands of the infamous English."
"You are right, Bourgoin," said the Queen; "and then, too, my death would be a sad spectacle for you, and one which I ought not to inflict upon your years and your affection. Sir Sheriff," she added, "summon some one to support me, for you see that I cannot walk."
The Sheriff bowed, and motioned to two guards, whom he had secreted behind the door to lend him a hand in case the Queen should resist, to draw near and support her, which they instantly did. She then walked on, preceded and followed by her servants, weeping and